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Ruth Maltland The sight of the print-
ed

¬

Like aname mocs me strangely
whirr of forgotten scent or a tune of old
days heard once again it brings crowd-
ing

¬

to me a thousind memories which
else had reted on in the sleep of years
man j of them perhaps never to awaken
more but there he a number of them
whose lumber Is light which start up at
odd moments without any bidding espe-cl-il- ly

in the night hours when dreams
are afoot and the mind shut out from
the present gets busying with the things
pist which have sunk most deeply Into
it Little wonder that the h ippenings of
that summer and autumn should hae
made a haunted house of my brain and
that the name of Maltland should have
power to set it so astir Yet so it is
and I will take up pen and tell ou why

It had been a year of tribulation tD us
from the very start The terrible vlJater
Hoods the loss of sheep and cattle the
unfortunate lambing time the long weeks
in early summer of drought and blisting
heat then the heaj rains and again the
rise of devastating waters nil these
brought matters to such a piss that ruin
Itself though never a word did he say
was staring mj father in the face

A cruel fate It had been that my father
after lils own fathers death should have
had such a hard struggle to keep both
ends fairly meeting He had been brought
up as the son of a jeoman of standing
had been allowed as an onlj child to
spend all he liked in reason and to mar-
ry

¬

when he was barely twenty one with
the assurance that he was well able so

to do and to rear bis children lf the
Lord willed to send him any without
fear for bit or sup so long as he helped

to keep things together and to make the
farm continue its proper duty-- It had
been indeed a time of plenty and now

and again of abundance and as sharers
In It my sister and I had had an up-

bringing
¬

which Ill prepared us for the
hard and narrow living of later days On

the death of my grandfather everything
was changed I was but a slip of a lad
at the time but well do I remember It

It was In the thick of the hop season
The old man had been to Warstone mar-

ket

¬

as his weekly custom was though
managed all businessmy father now

dealings My grandfather liked the noise

and bustle of the stockyard and to meet

there and at the market dinner at the
--Green Dragon old familiar friends who

had bought and sold with him a genera ¬

tion or more It was one of these men
as I have been told who standing at the
hotel window beckoned to him and
pointing to the small crowd gathering
round Mansions Bank gave him a look

hint that he hould beand a nudge as
there There had been a heavy bank fail-

ure

¬

some days before at Holchester and

It was not unnatural to think at the mo-

ment

¬

that Marstons was tottering tpo

My grandfather therefore hurried out
and forthwith drew all he had to his
credit a matter of some i000 It was

but a scare as he came to know later
In the day but it had stirred his timor-

ous

¬

nature Instead of rcdeposiUng the
sum which he ought surely to have done
he kept it in his possession and he ac¬

cepted an invitation to make one that
night at a dinner at the same hotel In

honor of the local member
Wandering round the quaint and wind¬

ing streets to Wll the time he happened
on a curiosity shop He had a liking for
old odds and ends of all sorts and
looking in at the window his eyes sud
denl fastened on a life size bust of Mi-

nerva- He knew not whose face it rep-

resented

¬

but it wa3 so startlingly like

the fair young wife he had lost years
agone and for whose memory he had a
tenderness most patehtic that he entered
the shop and straightway bought the
Image It was a whimsical fancy in one

i via nMr nw the incongrui- -
wufc -

ty of a Greek helmet surmounting the
peaceful girlish face which in his young

er das had been so much to him he saw
onl the comely features and they were

hers So It followed that he --vas one of

the blithest of the guests round the ta-

ble

¬

that night and at a late hour bear ¬

ing oft his prize he mounted his gig a
little unsteadily it may have been and
headed for home

and cloudy night andIt was a dark
It was fami-

liar

¬
though the way was long

alike and all wouldto man and horse
have been well had not a party of

the gig indrunken hop pickers stopped
the black middle of Copston Wood Two

In the gig and rifling
of the man were up
his pocket before the- - astonished traveler
could lift a finger He struggled hard

Hanes whatever bis age
as became a
but his days of strength were passed

and the tipsy ra wals were all too much

for him Then tney jumpeu iu v

ground and disappeared among the trees
swearing after themmy grandfather

In his pocketswilh never a half penny
Slowly and miserably he drove home

anxiously waiting forand my father
him was told the sad story Its ffcct
may be imagined Two thousand pounds
and twent more in gold all gone at a

stroke It was terrible Of course the
police were informed of the robbery ray

father galloping hard to Copston the mo-

ment

¬

he heard of it but the constables
round our part are more lit to catch frogs
after a shower than a slippery gang- - of
money Hfters and from that day to this
the authors of that mldnisht outrage re¬

main undiscovered
One effect of the untoward Incident was

to apparently upset my grandfathers
wits On the following morning he was
too unwell to go to Warstone as be had
Intended but quite early he called for his
purchase of the day before and when 1

went up later to take him an egg and
milk for he had had no food I found
he had removed the paper covering and
placed the bust on the mantelpiece He

was then sitting up in his dressing gown

and rubbing bin hands and chuckling in

a way most uncanny After handing
back the Bla he looked at the bust
with the tenderest ees and asked my

opinion of it Ueing but an Ignorant boy

I asked In turn if It was meant for Joan
of Arc He smiled and rubbed his hands
again saving maybe it was but that
Joan of Arc or Joan of anywhere else it
was the v ery picture of my grandmother
rest her soul and that was why he had
bought It Then suddenly he put his
hand to hU heart and gave me an af-

frighted
¬

look He had a weakness there
and I too felt some concern However
he was soon himself ngaln and once more
gazed fondly up at the Minerva

Look here lad he suddenly said
dropping his eyes and staring at me half
fiercely If anj thing should happen to
me I dont say It will but the years are
telling on me If anything should happen
sudden like don t let Dick my father

nor an one part w that image Its th
face of my dear little wife yes It is

and the moment I ret ejes on it I said
Why thats m Marjory I said and

went straight in and bought it But it
wants her color lad -- such color she had
The blush roses in the garden woud drop
their petals at the sight of her Then
thoee plaster eyes they are not hers Hers
were ns the woodland violets George an
the lashes of them were as black as night
an they had an upward curL Ay they
were the sweetest eyes n joung blood ever
lost all his heart to But them features
be hers bar the mouth nut be for her
lips were tender nor them an as red as
hlr 3 they were

it

Then he went on muttering to himself
of his lost Marjory Turning quickly to
me again he said Dye henr Geore
Never you part with it Sooner nor that
samsh it smash It An Here the
pain took him again ami he fell back In
his chair with a screwed up faces as
white as milk

Brandj lad bandy quli k
I shot downstairs three Hveps nt a time

and with my startled sister Hdth then
nearly a woman grown hastened up with
the spirits half fearing from what I had
seen to find the old man In some dire ex-

tremity
¬

If not in th- - grip of death tf elf
He was Ijlng as T had left him gasping
hard for breath his features all distort-
ed

¬

and his ejes tKed with a stare as of
death on the Impassive face of Minerva
Edith put the brandy to his lips and he
took a heart j-- pull Then he came slowly
round and blew oft at last a big sigh ot
relief Vet a battered and broken did he
seem so unlike his usual hale and ruddy
self that poor Ediths ejes filled with
tears and she turned away to hide them

Xaj don t take on lass dont take
on said he In quavering voice It were
but a sudden turn a twist o the heart
like an Im all right now though jou
may as well leave the brandj There
leave me leave me I am all right now
all right now

So we left him and twice during the
next two hours I went softly up to find
him deep in a peaceful slumber

Eirly in the afternoon mj father return-
ed

¬

from Warstone nnd told u- - of his v isit
to the countj police and of the measures
taken to recover the stolen mone of
which nothing at all had so far been
heard Nor was It likely wo ever should
hear of it The numbers of the notes had
not been taken and they were as untrace-
able

¬

now as the odd gold itself It was
heartrending

Troubles like rooks rarely come singly
Even while my father was talking to us
and before we had time to tell him of
what we had seen that morning we heard
a heavy thud above Us and rushing up-

stairs
¬

we found the poor victim of the
roblery stretched prone and apparently
lifeless on the floor It was a stroke of
paralysis and though he came quickly
round and was conscious ot all going on
about him he was unable to move a limb
or speak a word He died at eleven next
morning without having uttered a sound
though he tried to do so In a way almost
desperate The look In his dying ejes I
shall never forget but toward the last a
blessed peace came to- - them nnd they
turned slowly to me and then to the Min-

erva
¬

bust and fondly gazing at that he
died

With Dr Maltland that morning Ruth
had come having always been a pet ot
my grandfathers and it was while we
were standing In the room together her
little hand In mine because ot the sj m
pathy moving her that after the final
moments she turned Impulsively and gave
me her first kiss I dont know why but
my heart wi nt out to her then s it had
never done before and from that day on
we were friends Inseparable she with the
ye irs growing only too fond of me I re-

maining
¬

just as a brother to her that and
no more Ah it I could only have return-
ed

¬

her passion how much might have
been saved to all three of us But It is
all well now so let me not think unkindly
of one whose great love led captive her
conscience and urged her to doings which
in days after brought the red of shame t6
her cheeks

Time went on and I shot up Into a long
stalky youth looe ot limb and awkward
of movement as all half growths are but
promising as my father said to fill out
in a fine fellow enough when the sap of
me was become less active and not so
much inclined to run to wood I looked
at his six feet of sturdy manhood and
hoped heartily that I might some day
gorw into as fine a figure People tell
me It had come to pass but that Is
neither here nor there Tet It was while
I was still In the lathy stage and there-
fore

¬

little likely In shape or manner to
woo the eyes of a gentle maid that I
first exchanged words with my Lois

I had seen her several times since her
mothers recent coming to Holly Cot-
tage

¬

on the margin of Copston Wood
and my eyes had taken in her fresh joung
comeliness till working In my conscience
It made a ferment there the like ot which
I had never known It could only be
love which had transformed her pretty
cottage home making it a thing sacred
to my ejes which took me so often up to
Fir tree Knoll to gaze ardently across It
with hopes belike of a sight of her which
made the thumping Inside of me almost
painful whenever r passed it by and my
sick heart which knew what the matter
was now because I had told It could ro
more stop Its hammering whensoever I
took it thereabouts than It could leap
from out my breast And on tint very
daj of June as I was tramping the road
through the wood after the Beckley
coursing I was trying to keep it quiet
without avail when all at oace It almost
stopped dead with fright A sudden and
piercing scream had run through all the
wood Pulling myself together I ran as
hard as I could cut in the direction of the
trouble and came quickly upon it 1lrst
of all mj stick broke the back of a snake
and by its markings and the flattened
head of It I knew I had killed a full grown
viper Three yards away she stood with
pain anil terror in her face and with one
foot lifting and falling as though a giant
had trodden upon it

The snake it bit me she cried And
ohl It is so painful iV hat shall I do
The right foot Just above the ankle Yes
there But what are jou doing You
mustnt

I had knelt down and having whipped
out my pocket knife was callously cut-
ting

¬

open her beautiful silk stocking It
was no time for ceremony

Lean against that tree I said pretty
sharp j and keep your balance Im go-

ing
¬

to draw the poison
I looked at the little red spot standing

out against the white of the skin and
without more to do bent and drew what
I could of the poison In Natures simplest
way Then I rearranged the damaged
stocking as well as I was able and rose to
my feet IIr face and neck were as red
as sunset bat a light there was of grati ¬

tude In the grey of her eyes and without
a woid because she couldnt say one
she obeyed my request to take my arm
and hasten houv for tho benefits of salad
oil

That was how It beganr and how I went
so coolly through It and could speak so
sternly to her puzzles me to think unless
it was the masterful side of me now so
strong they mi was having a bit of
practice from that day on our lives
romance began to open out She was but
sixteen a short frocked free red girl
hut love came early to her he --art be-

ing
¬

very warm and already waltiig for IL
Of course such a affair

could not remain long unnoticed nnd It
was Ruth I grieve to say who after see ¬

ing us wandering through the wood ore
evening she had followed us there as I
now know went home and wrote the
two unsigned letters which were the
cause ot our being so cruelly parted Lolj
I doubt not hail as severe a reprimand as
I got for the letter put my father In se ¬

verest temper but our heats had grafted
for good and all and there was no undo-
ing

¬

what nature had so well beun We
were in love with one another and as

nUTTTTTL
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God waft in heav n we knew we would
nevsr bt out of It We saw each other
occasionally as we were bound to do
being almost neighbors and sometimes
we would meet and have no one nigh to
know of it Though we were pledged on

our honor never to go beyond ordinary
civilities our eyes naturally broke the
bond and our smiles barked them up
and In spite of parental cruelty which
perhaps was wisdom our lives grew- - more

and more as one blesed thing and In the
midst of our woes sat Happiness ever
drawing their stings

CHA1TKR II
So It went on for two years or more till

Captain Thornton son of Squire Thorn-
ton

¬

came home from India and set his
yellow falcon eyes on the dove in the cot
by the woo He had right of entranca
there having known Lois father Major
Varney in the wars among the Afghan
mountains He had right of entrance but
knock as he would at the door of Lois
heart It was never opened to him Slio
bolted it and barred it lirmly and called
up thoughts of me to help In keeping
witch and ward Poor girlie 1 know
now all she poised through at that bitter
and unquiet time for her mother foolish
lady had Joined the enemy for reasons
which her social ambition thought tho
best in the world Ihe peace ot God and
man alike were driven quite from Lois
life and not being made of rubber but
of flesh and blood of the finest she began
to whiten and fall awaj as though with
some wasting sickness

That was why my soul rose up one day
In mighty anger and 1 made the resolve
to see Mrs Varney at the very Ilrst
chance and respectfully reason with her
She had Just driven by in their little pony
carriage with Lois beside her looking liko
a illy beside a peony It was a mad reso-

lution
¬

and to carry It out would 1 knew
be most discourteous but they were slow¬

ly killing my dear one and 1 was not go¬

ing to stand by- - and see the sin of It with ¬

out strong expostulation So that very
evening after a wash and a change of
clothes I made my way to Holly Cottage
and was duly admitted Mrs Varney was
alone and her Uorid placidity once I had
opened mouth gave way to a breeze of
anger which quickly waxed to a storm
Before such ray judgment could only tack
and in that fashion I did at last manage
to sail Into her motherly conscience So
much so that I came away plus a glass ot
wine and some kindly meait advice never
to interfeie with the affairs of other peo ¬

ple
Tou II he a man some day and less

emotional said shy at the door Had It
not been for sach sure evidence of your
sincerity I had rung for Sally to show
Viu out

Then I remembered that In my pleading
the wet had come to my eyes and 1 had
seen two peonies instead of one With a
lift of my hat and In no wise ashamed 1

had but shown honest feeling and all for
Lois sake I came away and turned
through the-- wood to Copston for 1 want ¬

ed some-- No 6 cartridges as well as a
rousing walk

It was not a chance that coming back
an hour later I should meet midway
through the wood my Lois She had son
me leave the cottage from the window Of
her room and had crept out to wait there
for me Without a Word she dre v me
Into the thick ot the trees and witnout a
word she put her arms about my-- neck
and sweetly-- kissed me What could I do
but pay her back with interest and fondly
draw her to me She had much to tell
of her dally woes and I listened with
boiling blood but of comfort I could give
her very lltte bejond the fact that I had
touched the soft side of Mrs Varnej
That seemed to eas her a hit and she
gave me another kiss as guerdon The
minutes flew and the Ilrst gray ot night
was creeping through the trees as we
turned hand in hand toward the cottage
At the garden gate we parted In a manner
only decorous fcr every- - window was an
eye but our exchanging looks said more
than many words a d vvc went our ways
with lighter steps for having hail our
woodland meeting

It Was Lofs who saw Ruth walk out
from among the trees just as I was turn-
ing

¬

by Hangmans Corner and It was
Ruth I grieve again to say It who sat
down that night and wrote to Captain
Thornton another unsigned letter Oh
the wickedness of woman once Joalousy
has poisoned all her good and tender bet-
ter

¬

self Ruth had a heart as big as two
but alas the devil had entered Into It
and her good angel unable to stand such
shady company had gone weeping out
not to return for many a day

It was on the evening following as Iwas coming back from the ten acre Held
after having a dismal look at the wet
and blackening gross which lay waiting
th re for warmth of sun that I met in thowagon track the persecutor of Lois He
had chosen the meeting and owned it
Then he told me why frothing the while
at the mouth ns though mad Jealousy
had given him the rabis No words ot
mine would hf wait for though they were
all ready- - for him as full of scorn as his
of anger W fth a sudden lift of his walk-
ing

¬

cane and b fore I could raise a
guarding hand he struck me across the
cheek In another second he was Iving
full length on the ground He scrambled
up and made for me stick In air I
caught the stroke with bent elbow and
with i quick twist of the hand I ild hold
of the cane pulled it from his grasp and
promptly threw it over the hedge Into
the turnip Held At tint he seemed
passionate man to lore his reason Tor
getful of all scince he made a wild lush
at me which though I was his match In
height and weight forced me to fill back
a good half dozen paces before I could re-
turn

¬
a blow and it was one right be ¬

tween the cyis which sent him down like
a skittle and to try-- consternation he lay
thre as still as one Only while I was
bending over him with his own flask In
my hands did I realize w hat I had done
knocked down and stunned the future
lord of the mannor- - b it there was no time
th n to think much about It Ills eyes
opened closed and opened again Then
with my help he sat up Slowly a smile
grew to his face which W33 not an ill
favored one despite the yellow eyes

1ours is a fistrot power Hayncs said
he

I much regret to huv e had to use It
captain I answered but yours is a
stinging cane Have another pull at this
sir then let me help you up

He emptied the flask and declining any
assistance got on to his feet

Better sny nothing about this
Havnes said he as I offered him his hat
but some day you must come up to our

place and have a turn with the gloves 1

should like to show you that I too can
box He did so when all the trouble
w is over and floored me beautifully

I felt a softening to him ami reasoning
that he had Just ns much right to love
Lois as I though he had no right to go
cruelly about It seeing that sh hated
him as a coney does a weasel I put him
u a quiet word or two not of lending

which would have cioked me but of ex-
s

¬

in itinn of the h inn he was doing He
was embittering a sweet young life mak
lag misery where only happiness should
be tilling days with dirkness whose light
had bc n a joy to live In In a word doing
all the hurt he could to one wno was
none too strong and who was fast becom-
ing

¬

a shadow of her former self it he

A 1
had only eyes to oe JThus did I talk to
him He listened surprised but with a
darkening frown Tils native hauteur had
risen and that mSW c iuscd him to turn
on hi3 heel and walk away with a curt

Good evening Hay niiw and no more
However I had done good service Next
day he left the Hall for the Continent
and only once again in his return three
months later did he trouble Lois with his
ndvances That was after rry fathers
sudden death and when I was struggling
alone with hearti well nigh fainting to
keep home and farm together

Avhit I went through those aching
weeks it matters not but I never see a
Michaelmas dalsv now without thinking
of the crisis which came upon us at the
end of that summer quarter Three
months rent was due I was a tenant of
Squire Thornton and how to pay It I
knew not To meet going- expenses I had
a- - month before taken out a bill of sale
on the household furniture Everything
under the roof had gone Into the Invent-
ory- bar a few personal belongings of
mj-- sisters and mine and the Minerva
bust This stood on a pedestal my father
liad bought and graced a corner of our
sitting room It was our habit to spend
the closing hours of the day- - in that room

which was why I vvns sitting there on
the eventful night of Ruths surprising
vislt--

My sister feeling poorly as well she
might poor creature with such worry
and anxiety- - upon her had retired to rest
I was alone in the elbow chair trying to
get what soothing I could from the pipe I
was smoking when in came Ruth with-
out

¬

any-- warning and with an Impetuous
rush which made me stare but it was
Just like her Impulsiv e as she ever was
and daring In all her doings She sat
down in the chair opposite to lne and
looked me full In the face

Now look here George Haynes said
she her dark eyes all or a shine this
cannot be You must tide It over we
must tide It over The Haynes have lived
and died on this farm for generations
Shall it be said that for the sake of a few
pounds the last of their race had to turn
hls bick on It and go forth Into the
world a beggared man7

I see no alternative Ruth I said sor-
rowfully

¬

looking admiringly at her Her
rich glowing beauty was a sight to see

But can t you borrow Have you no
friends who have faith enough In you to
lend you a few hundreds till the adventof brighter days You can never havetwo seasons such as this

I can t thing- - of anvone likely to riskIt I said The Squire may give me n
little time but the crash is- bound to
come sooner or later

hen It does come wr at shall I do withthatr I added to mvself with my- - eyes
on the lllnerva bust Ruth saw the look
and glanced frowning round The fairdeity smiled calmly on heedless of bothof us

Risk1 said Ruth turnings to me
There is no risk You are bound to pickup again Let me advance vou the money

I have a thousand pounds In my ownright Why should it lie Idle
I stared fe ling a sudden warmth allover me It was news to me that she hadsucn a nest egg nut the offer of a loanwas still more surprising Wo had not

been very friendlv for months but I knewmthing then of her letter writfag or we
bad been enemies quite

You are most pe nerous Ruth but hetter keep the mony intact The risk IteM you Is too gr at too great
Though r said so I knew It to be other-wise

¬
With four or fire hundred roundsI f lt sure I could spread sail and steersafely out ot my sea of trouble and arTlwd In calmer waters I might head forFort Prosperity- - without any more misgiv¬ings And then but thntnrhi- nt t ni

made mj heart to bled H id this III turn
uj lunune noc unnon me our union mightnave been a possible happiness- - for 3Irsvarney ns I Tndjreason to know hadlately taken a fancy to me I had oneday stopped h r oony- - which had boltedfrom the uufhnc ziirc nf- i t aiSlne r and now Ibat Captain Thornton
niu uui oi me nciu sne would not havegreatly opposed a betrothal between usOf course I couM not take money- - otRuth s It was outof the question

Too great Its not that Its becauseth money- - Is mlne If I were a mannow you would not hesitate a momentOeorge dear SHS natd rising and comingbehind my chair Ihlnk better ot It Letme help vou We have known each otherrrjm childhood up nnd our lives havebe n entwnedmore or less for y ears andI Jou knovr I care for you more thananyone ejso in the world Its uawomanlyto say It hut I do Think George think
i on will be able to repay every pennyami and no ono med ever know Sayles Oeorger say Yes

Her brenth was on my cheek and herftushrd face as it leant over my sloulderalmost touching mine I sat strangelymoved still I could not decide to takeher mone- -

It cannot be Ruth it cannot be Have
rf5r me-- If l so out lnto the worldit win be to fight a winning game and

A rtrniiBr Spectacle
Irora the Philalelj tua Times

Cuba hnlly displays the ntdit outfit for
republic on tiif Union plan It bhaws the strange
spectacle of the office of la esuknt sceiunz- the

In Ills Mind
From the IlrooVlyn Life

I think I shall go to Europe
Ilnur the deuce can you afford to go to Eu ¬

rope
I cant but I can afford to think

A Illir Difference
From the Philadelphia Press

Joakley He uaeil to be a newspaper man but
a rieh uncle left him a Mnull fortune

COdlcley Hut I understand tliat wasnt to make
any diffirenee

Joakley Oh yes he a joumalit now

Hid Nut Work
From the Cliicaso ltccord llerald

tnc I invited Jimuiltt to Jeep with me last
nlrht ami thought the mosquito s uoulrf eat Jun
mfe and let me alone

Lntles rricnl How ihJ it work
Uncle Oh the monquitoe let me alone but

they made Jimmic kick mc all ntht

Too lieiiMlv e
from Judge

He I will be entirelj frank with you my dear
Thw afternoon I vlait the nice track and tonight
I play poker at the club

she vnd I will be frank with jou This after ¬

noon 1 go to a chunk fair Jnd tonht I have
a bruise whut party

He Uut dont you know that I cant afford It

fter-- the- llonoy
Irom the N Vork Times

Stark Twain recently sent the following letter
to vmlrew Carncsie

Jlr I jr CarncRie I see by the papers that
you are prosperous I want to set a hymn book
it cots a khUllnirc lfJHi wid thu hymn book
I will ble s you Cod wiUblesa you and it will
do a crcat deal of good yours truly

--- VUIth TH MV
P S nont senj me the hymn hook send

me the 0 shillings i

A Iollnvvcr
Irom the Seotlbih vmerlcan

K IjJ whom Jlr Kalfiur had employed several
tires to carry his clubs was one day carryin- -

flnlw for another gSitlTOan when Mr Ilalfour
lupned to pass He recognized the boy and
nodded unablv to him which gave hiufe delight
to the yuuMgster The lad vra oterhrard re-

marking to hla companion radihc a Mr Hal
four iaet on ou sec boo we corucrvativts
ken ane anither

HonvMty
Irom the New York Weekly

Jim Honenty is the best policy arter all
Hill How

HMiiembrr that dog I iJoler
ep

Hell 1 tried two hull da to sell im an
no one offered moren a dollar 6 I went like
a honest man an guv him to th ole lad what
ortned im an fche guv me five dollars

Vfliltflt
Irom the Detroit Free IrcM

When my in went to colege said the
father I told him tiat I would not permit
him to Join the gjuinai iuin and waJi hla
time with athletic- - when I had sent linn there
to btmly

Ihd he obey vou en pnred the frltnd
1 told him that if he iluili t 1 would simplv

enreine the oM tline irerojallve of a father
our his chill and thrash him

Did it answer
Sot afur the lirt year By Jove when he

came baik after bu freshman counw he had somi
way gut a breadth of klnuller anl a development
of bleep that convinced mc that my paternal
prerogative would be fer if I didnt try to ex- -
iTCliM It

may be a little battling in the open will
make a man of me At least It will do
me no harm and I can easily earn enough
to keep Edith and myself In comfort
There are farm bailiffs you know who
get excellent money

She straightened herself and I could
hear a heavy- - sigh I sat gazing again at
the Minerva Jt was a trick of mine when
deep in thought but for the sake of
peace I had better hav e milled my hair
or stroked my chin Just then for Ruth
walking round the t lble saw what my
eyes were frstened on and the devil
broke out In her In the queerest way

Whv are you nlways staring at that
stupkl bust Why do you barely glance
at me and keep all your eyes for thatplaster thing Is t Is it here she gave
mn a sort of grasp s it becausn it has
some resemblance to your precious Lois
l c iiuuc eu it oeiore is it Decause oithat Tell me she cried all on fire

Tell mel
I was but thinking Ruth I said

half araued at this freak of her jealousy
and th it plaster thing as you call It

somehow helps me along Like Ixils is
it Hardly About the brow perhaps
and the cut of the chin too now I come
to think of It Thats why maybe Ive
unconsciously- - got Into the habit of

Then you can get out of your habit
she cried again and you shall gaze at
nothing ty help you to think

With three strides she reached the ped-
estal

¬

and taking up the bust In both
her hands she raised It high above her
and dashed le to tha floor whero it flew
into a thousand fragments

I started to my-- feet In speechless an-
ger

¬

She turned a blazing look on me
So I should like to treat the living

facet Curse hr and you Curse you Isay Between you you have blasted my
life You would have learned to love me
had she not been here I would have
made you love me yes made you But
she came with her waxen yellow haired
prettiness came and won your heart with
the first glance of her great baby eyes
Faugh Marry her Marry ber whenyou can

Saying this she swept from the room
and the loud bang ot a door a moment
later told me that she was gone from the
house

W 1th real pain did r look down on the
white debris of Minerva After all shehad only come by the fate wliich my
grandfather had wished for her I remem-
ber

¬
his crazy words grimly smiling then

L stoopd to gather a few of the pieces
one beautiful ear halt of the lovely
mouth a chip of rouialed chin Suddenlvmy eyes widened and I picked up some-
thing

¬

which was in no wise part of the
Minerva I held It to the light and my
lingers as I pressed it bptween them
caused a crackling sound How- - my heartleapt It was a roll or banknotes WMt
hands all ot a tremble I slipped oft the
elastic band and began an ecstatic count-
ing

¬
Twenty notes each for one hundredpounds I shouted aloud and shoutedagain Old Hannah came running In withBetsy the dairymaid at her heels and

once more I shouted frantically waving
the notes Indeed for tne moment I was
crazy with joy and so almost becamepoor frightened Edith when I told herthrough the door the news of my find
She threw oft her Illness got Into some
clothes and came beaming down to learn
all about It

V hat I then told her though part of It
was theory came to this My grand-
father

¬
having noticed that Minerva was

hollow of head had bethought him befuro
leaving Warstone of putting the notes
Inside of her for greater safety but as
he had probably dined and toasted only
too well on reaching home he had for-
gotten

¬
all about it and Imagined that the

hop pickers had relieved him of notes pnd
gold nnd all However on the morning
following some memory had stirred In
hla unhinged brain and he had called out
for that wonderful bust In It he happily
found the notes but the scare of the day
before was still upon him and he decided
In hl3 whimsical way that for a time atleast they-- could not be In a safer place
than In the head of the Image It was fair
reasoning in a way because In the hop
season burglaries in our parts are fre-
quent

¬
occurrences and we had nothing

stronger in the house than an ordinary
cash box So he returned the notes to
their hiding place ramming well home the
handfull of hay with which he had choked
the slender throat a fact which strange
to say we had never oace noticed and
there the money had ever since Iain Thatmy father would have been told the sec ¬

ret I doubt net but alas he had arrived
in the bedroom too late that day for the
passing of a single word Thus I reason-
ed

¬
and I think with a show of truth

So the night of our dolour ended and
the day dawn of happier things broke full
upon us And when Lois returns with the
youngsters from the schoolroom concert X
will ask her If the best part of this writ-
ing

¬

be not a true history ot what befell
us before the good bells rang out and we
who had been two were made by- - the pow-
er

¬
of the church Into one Then I will

show her the thing which set it all going
again namely the newspaper announce-
ment

¬
a copy of which here follows

TIIORNTOV JIvITLAVD On September 3 at
St Nemos Church by the lion Iter Sipti
mus surman I D Hector Priam Tborton Royal
llopshire Regiment to Ruth yiattland only
daughter ot Cay llortholomcw Maltland M D
of Copston Hopslure

John Stafford In Chambers Journal

CURRENT HUMOR
Didnt Want It

From the Baltimore vmerican
Pahson Potter say la night dat hit gwlne be

S26 degrees hot in heffen said IMer Snowball
Vessah- replied Brother Darkieigh an dat

conggation des tuk one look at de tbroomenter
an den backslide fer alL dey wutf

Gettlncr Cure fal
From Judge

Flanagan I didnt see you at the baseball gama
yesterday afternoon ytadden

Vfadden No Th company has shut down on
th men gom to ball games any more

Flanagan Whats all dat for
Maddnn Shure they dont want em to hear

the umpire tallin out on strikes I guess

I1UC a AVoninn
From the Chicago News

You lived on a Texa9 ranch for a number of
years I believe said the nun

es replied the woman
Like it
No it was too lonesome no neighbors to

talk o anstered the woman
You mean there were no neighbors to talk

about said the man

A Good Trie nil
Irora the New York Tunes

Sowboy I heir vou ran down an old gentle-
man

¬

with your automobile
Scorcher vm broke one of his Iers dislo ¬

cated his sltouldir and brulaed him up pretty
well gencrallv- -

falovboy TluU too bad Vnd now you expect
a suit for damages I gupKe

Storcht- - No the old fellow is a very good
friend of mine

A LoKlrliin
Irom in Fvchange

Besdie who has invited a friend to the house
and for whoe ntertainment she would like ac
ces to the jam Vfama havnt jou enouxh con ¬

fidence in me to let me have the key to the jam
closet

yivma I duat know Bctwic
Bessie But mania only yesterday jou faid jou

bad entire confidence ui cook because she was
with jou a year and Ive been with jou six
years

A MluiidTHtniidliiir
From Jude

Vo sal 1 the impecunious one you cant
bchevf all that jou see in the newspapers

An you t repared ta specify V the other man
asked

I am I saw- - a statement in the financial col ¬
umns that money was easy but when 1 tried to
negotiate a loan I found that the reverse was
true

You misunderstood the paragraph It didnt
say that people were easy

Poor Pny
I com the London vnswers

n Irishman had jnt tilled an ash bucket with
clinkers in the etokehold of a steamer and a
man on deck was heaving it up when the chain
snapped and down went the bucket

By way of waminir the man on top shouted
out Lnder belowl But poor Patrick was
unable- to dode the bucket which struck him
on the head

Lnder below be blistered he roared
bure an aint it under below Oive bin for the

last tin minutes An this is phwat Oi git tor
me trouble

A firent Success
Irom the Dcmir Times

vt last Slahbber lias nached the pinnacle of
fame and sees his star of destiny steadily ns
ilT

You dont sajl
1 do They expurgated the Boston Library

the other day and condemned every book he
ever wrote on the ground that the trash was
not nt for public reading

Well
And now his publisher has put on the urrp

teentb edition

mmiMM itnitniiliillirMiliiiMMIiMittiiiMiXiq

Moriarty and His Pipe
I I M t i I I M M I I II t I I II I I I I t i I 1 n U I t I I I I I

The question Is said the stout gen¬

tleman emphasizing the last word anil
pausing effectively whos to be the
scapegoat of this affair

There must be one you think said
the thin man with the grey beard as his
anxious eyes searched the other mans
face

Of course the stout man answered
with an air of finality You dont want
the papers to get hold of the truth do
you You dont want It to leak out that
were manufacturing explosives with in-

ferior
¬

chemicals to say nothing of dan-
gerous

¬
processes Jong ago condemned as

murderous which weve employ ed to cut
corners and boom the- - dividends You
dont want that going tho rounds do
you

No Indeed not the thin man said
eagerly

Ergo the scapegoat said the other
I don t see where youll find one the

thin man observed wearily
Well the stout man began and his

voice was full of vigor and determination
when you run a business of this sort

and In this manner when you do almost
anything to tickle the stockholders when
you cut down expenses to the point of
holding human beings over eternity on
No 20 cotton thread youve got to bo
prepared for almost anything and when
that anything comes as It will sooner
or later youve got to take a day oft
and smooth things over with the public
The public Is Inquisitive and It has a
way of finding out more things than you
want it to Now w hat weve got to do
Is square the public Weve made money
this past year weve saved so mucn
through cheap stock and risky processes j

that its a small matter It the old shade i

on the Plains has gone up with a bang
Let It go Its a loss to be sure but It s

nothing to what the- - loss wiu i n un-

true

¬

Inwardness or that bang becomes
common gossip irit should get out Just
why the works blew up youd never put
nnnva mmm nf nrnduct on the market
and your stock wouldnt be worth the
paper Its engraved on In fyt youd be
lucky to get oft without a long term for
manslaughter

Well said the other as he shifted
uneasily in his chair

Tli the blame on someone That will
satisfy em Dont bother about dollars
and ceuis Just at present

And the the er scapegoat suggest ¬

ed tho thin man
As I said when you run things In this

way you have to be prepared for any-

thing

¬

Theres two things to be thankful
for nrst It s Gods own mercy It didnt
happen In the daytime Thirty killed and
forty wounded something like that in
scare type That wouia have been seri-

ous
¬

Second that a man named Moriarty
was loafing round the bulldlne some-

where

¬

Theres your man
Moriarty Moriarty said the thin

man as It endeavoring to place the name
Sure Moriarty night watchman same

one that grafted U3 for twenty more per
month when somehow Lord know 3 how

he got on to the fact that we were taking
long chances

Oh yes said the thin man his face
lighting Where is he

Well I should say he was cumbering
the earth at several points unless theyve
collected him the other said grimly

Low down I suppose to take advantage
of a man when hea dead Still its-- bound
to be somebody and we may as wen use

him who firt used us
Are you sure hes dead the thin man

asked
Youve never seen an explosion like

that I imagine the stout man said dryly
Anyway how will you fix the blame on

Mm the other enquired
Easy enough Reporters will be round

today to Inter new us Well theres only
one way we can Imagine It happened On
several occasions weAe been out to the
work3 at night Moriarty was smoking

One Ifeciulalte
From Tit Bits

So you are going- to learn to play th cornet
Do jou think your wind is good enouirh

Oh I can blow the Instrument all right I

Yes but I mean do you think jou could out¬

run any pursuer

A Junket
From the Chicago Tribune

Paw heres something In the paper about
Junket What is a junket

V junket my bor is an excursion at public
expense to which you are not uvyited

The Proisreia of Art
From the Philadelphia Press

Joakley Thats a clever bit
Coakley es thats by Jetjm Hes a very

promising marine painter and do you know
he started life as a humble lumberman

Jcakley Vhi once a hewer of wood and now
a drawer of water

lo lle ils
Fro n the Cleveland Plain Dealer

I dont see why I keep on getting so much

fatter 1 cat only two meaU a day
1 know my love But you shoulln t Insist

upon crowding vour breakfast and luncheon into
one meal and your dinner and a late supper into
the other

A fportimnn
From Life

TV Ike How would jou define a trne sports ¬
man

Papa He a a man who believe in giving every
kirr of game creature a chince for its life and
then is disgusted if the poo- - creature escapes
with it

HU UNtakc
From the Vtlanta Constitution

VYe find this bit of philosphr in a rural ex-

change

¬

How come Brcr Hllliams
Fer ter fall

Brer Williams thought
lle knowed it all

LlUc Truth
From the Chicago necord Herald

Somehow she aid I never can see you

without thinking of truth
Is that o he asked being a fellow who

was alwajis doing somelhiiy onaaiL
Yes Truth crushed to earth will rise again

vou know -
But what ha that got to da with mer
Hell youve been thrown down by nearly

every girl in this town but I see that you

continue to conn up smiling

In UoMton
From ire Buflalo Courier

Waldo lreerson Backbay I was over to Georgie
Shortslght for lunch mamma and when Ills
mamma asked him if hed have beans he said

Yes mamma the Mexican kind with lots of
red jiepper on thrm

Mrs Backbay How strange
Waldo Lincrson Backbay Hes Just got back

from the Pan Vmerlcan hxpositon mamma and
I ftvr his exprruncc there has made him ex ¬

ceedingly decadent

Cure le
from the Chicago Post

Hes a good physician is some waj she
remarked but he is careless and that naturally

hurts him
Doesnt get lib prescriptions mixed does he
Thats just what he did in the case of lira

Jensklns
Nothing serious 1 hope

Ves it was Not fatal ot course but quite
serious He failed to acquaint himseU with the
circumstances ind prescribed a months rest in
the country when she could easily afford a trip
to Furope I dont think slie ll ever have him
again

sec Threatened to discharge him If wo
henrd oflt again Particularly trusty man
otherwise nnd long In our employ so we
hated to part with him Must have tried
It once too often last night-- Shocked at
such a horrible thing of course but wed
so often cautioned him and so forth
see

The thin man ros
Youre a genius said he Its the

very thlnj
Tlsnt genlui aid the other short-

ly
¬

Its a case of have to
On the evening preceding the above con-

versation
¬

the Commonwealth Explosive
Works In the dingy little village called
the Plains had verified Its name by sall
lurf sky ward In tho wldst of a vivid pyro
te hnical display accompanied by a roar
like several concentrated Fourth of Julys
which had shaken the earth for miles
around Sevend hours- - after the explo-
sion

¬

In a little belt of larches some rods
away a heap of wreckage stirred uneasi-
ly

¬

and finally broke apart- - From the
wreckage came a thing which wobbled
about the ground In Its vain attempts to
rise Flrdirg this Impossible It began to
crawl thdough the grove toward a light
which showed In a window someUIttle dis-
tance

¬

beyond The thing made progress
painfully sometimes creeping sometimes
worming but always groaning weakly
The light seemed leagues away and more-
over

¬

It hobbled about In a wonderful
fashion and showed all variety of color
from blood red to pale blu Sometimes It
was lost to sight completely and the thing
would utter a sound tetween a gasp and
a moan but it always crawled until at
last the light showed its kaleidoscopic
hues close at hand Then the thine after
numerous attempts found a f rble oice
and sent out a frail shout while the light
swung around in huge circles ard dripped
green sparks In Its truiL Someone came
running and bending down said Good
God In a voice that rang and Jarred Uko
heavy bells thn darkness

It was late ne afternoon when the
thing opened its eyes and even as it
moaned In its pain the presses In the
neighboring- - city were running- - out In
their first editions the account of Mol-
aritys

¬

affection for his pipe
Xow to bring into the semblance of a

man a thing which has soared through
the air in company with loose boards
stray-- girders and miscellaneous debris
takes some little time and a vast amount
ot surgical skill Of time there was plen-
ty

¬
and there was no lack of other requi-

sites
¬

at the hospital to which the thing
was finally taken The two In conjunc¬
tion worked wonders Out or the battered
mass of broken bones and lacrated flesh
came slowly but surely the likeness of
human being a very sorry human betnxIt was scarred and disfigured and Drfst
llng with splints and baniages still
through It all It clung to life with a ten¬
acity which was little less than marvel-
ous

¬
After many weeks It was aDIe to

sit up every day In a chair About this
time this much bandaged man began to
read and chancing to come across a bun-
dle

¬
of weeks old papers he read therein

the account of the thoughtless Moriarty
It pleased him Immensely He chuckled
and grinned and read the account several
times Then ha folded the paper and put
It under the pillow of his cot Moriarty
troubles seemed to be a powerful tonic for
him He improved rapidly and nearly
drove the doctors insane by asking themmany times a day how long- - it would bo
before his condition would permit him togo out

i
One visitinj day- - he dictated a note andsent it out by the nurse In the afternoon

three men w ere shown to the bandaged
j mans ward where he sat propped upia

his chair
Denny cried the foremost of th

three as he caught site ot the shrunkenfigure
The bandaged man favored them with agrin which the crosses of adhesive plas-

ter
¬

on his face and the absence of sixfront teeth rendered particularly hideous
Sit down sit down he said Jovially

Look at the product ot bad chemicals
will your- -

The trio sat down and chatted away
until a white capped nurse gently hinted
it was time for them to leave Then thebandaged man turned to the visitor near ¬

est him
Dan said h did you ever see me

smoke
1 dont think I ever did Denn- y- the

man addressed replied
The patient turned to the next In order

Tom he said solemnly did you ever
see me smoker

Sure not said Tom
Did you Jim the patient went on

addressing the third who shook his head- -
Well then said he remember that

will you Its money In your pocket to
keep that in mind And when the three
reached the street they agreed there was
something wrong with Dennys mind

It was a bright September day when the
patient left the hospital He entered a
carriage and drove to one of the office
buildings downtown He hobbled into a
spacious office on the seventh floor his
crutches making a vigorous thumping on
the tiling- - as he swung past a stcut man
at a desk in the outer room and entered
a smaller e when a thin little man
with a grey beard bent over a pile of let-
ters

¬

The man from the hospital still
wore bandages swathed about his neck
and there was yet cnougu adhesive plaster
on his face to make his grin rather pro-
nounced

¬

Good morning said he pleasantly
sinking Into a chair Dont let me In ¬

terrupt My business can wait--
Well sJid the other sharply
Are you ready the intruder asked

Then be grinned and the thin man experi ¬

enced a shock That grin would have
startled a mummy

I think 1 11 smoke said the man with
the crutches

Well why dont yuu the thin man
queried alter waiting for some mo-
ments

¬

for the other to produce his weed
No hurry was the calm response

Ive got to learn first Want me to learn
dont you

Want what I want what said the
thin man

You want me to learn to smoke dont
you the jotber went on Course you
want me to he added Insinuatingly

Now see here began tha thin man
but the other Interrupted him

T dont mind learning- - to smoke but Its
t Tpenslve Ccsts a lotof money to smoke
1 wouldnt undertake it less n ten thou ¬

sand dollars
hat are you driving at growled the

thin man Whet do I care whether you
smoke or not

Oh if you don t care the tun beside
him said easily we II make It fifteen
thousand Ill smoke for that Ive
smoked all my duys it I get that

Great heavens r dont want you to
smoke hat In thunder

Fifteen thous md and I smoke
The thin m in b id lost his temper

Fifteen thounpd he roarvu what
tile devils your game Whatd I give
you fifteen thousand for Why- - should I
KIve you tho price ot a two fer even

Decause said the man with the
rutches as he grinned agnln and laid a

hand confidentially on the thin mans coat
eev e because he purred my names

Moriarty Arthur E F Smith In the
Boston Transcript
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